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Puek’s Platform: 


T DOESN’T matter much what Mr. Ryan contributed in 1904. 
What we want to know, and shou/d know, is how much Mr. 
Ryan is going to contribute in 1908. 

want to wait until 1912 to find out. 
licity for campaign contributions, both Mr. Taft and Mr. Bryan will 
have an enviable opportunity to practice what they preach. 


“ONE OF the most important reasons for a new tariff is the fact that our 

strongest competitor, Germany, as well as France and other countries, 
have adopted a maximum and minimum rate. ‘Their minimum rate is a pro- 
tective one to their industries. 


Congressman Payne, 

In order that we 
may have a chance 
for reciprocal trade 
and get the advan- 
tage of minimum 


rates abroad, Mr. ° 


Payne submits that 
we also must adopt 
the maximum and 
minimum principle. 
This being the case, 
Puck predicts that 
the much- heralded 
Republican tariff re- 
vision will be a re- 
vision .«p, with the 


present Dingley rates ~ 


as the American mini- 
mum. In that event, 
no tariff-fed monop- 
oly will lose a dollar 
of its graft; whereas 
some lucky ones may 
geteven more. The 
American consumer 
will be worse off than 
ever, because the 
maximum, not the 
minimum, tariff will 
fix the price which he 
must pay for every- 
thing. Mr. Payne 
and _ his worthy asso- 
ciates, however, will 
have kept their sacred 
pledge to revise the 
Tariff. 
4 


BEEF Is going up— 

a sure sign that 
confidence has re- 
turned and hard 
times are over. 
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A. H. FOLWELL, Editor 


Incidentally, we don’t 
Inthe matter of pub- 


room. 
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The maximum rate is often prohibitive.””— 
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SALLY WATERS TAFT. 


“Fly to the East 
And fly to the West 





ALL oF us remember our school days. 
vivid memories. 


Published every Wednesday. 





$5.00 per year 


$2.50 for six months. $1.25 for three mouths, 
Payable in advance 


Benedict Arnold used to get in history hour. 
Arnold, “who betrayed his country”! 
less, Arnold stood out in American annals as Zhe traitor. How, 
as boys, we used to loathe Arnold! 
only could have laid hands on him, the cringing sneak! 
was our indignation, so open to impression our minds, that quite a 
few of us grew up without shift of viewpoint. 
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And fly to the very one . 
That you love best.” 


And despise him! 


Play the Game with the ards on the Table. 


To most of us they are 
Age makes no difference. And we can recall 
without difficulty little happenings in this or that teacher’s class- 
For example, we all can recall the terrible lashing which 


Arnold, the traitor! 


To every one of us, doubt- 


Oh, if we 
So real 


It was still Arnold 
the traitor. When- 
ever as adults we hap- 
pened to remember 
him, or whenever we 
succumbed to the 
publisher’s circular 
and bought a new 
history, Benedict Ar- 
nold appeared auto- 
matically in his old 
role, the sole repre- 
sentative of a con- 
temptible and dan- 
gerous class. Those 
who, when they think 
of him, think of him 
as that are referred 
to the double-page 
cartoon inthis issue. 


—_ 

SENATOR PLATT’s 

lawyer recently 
pleaded that Mr. 
Platt’s “generous 
spirit had led him 
into many pitfalls.” 
Without discussing 
the character of these 
pitfalls, it may be said 
that Mr. Platt has 
never beensnared into 
resigning from the 
Senate; his “gener- 
ous spirit” has never 
urged him to this act 
of common decency. 


%< 
Tue Semi-Teetotal 
Pledge Association 


is a new temperance 
movement. The 
members, presum- 
ably, never get more 
than half-seas-over. 
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THE HAPLESS ENGLISH LANGUAGE. 


BoTH OF THESE ARE KNOWN AS SCENIC RAILWAYS. 





HINTS FOR TYPEWRITER LADIES. 


EVER dust the typewriter. You accepted a position to operate 
it only. They might as well expect you to clean the 
office or the building. 

II.—Should you drop the machine on the floor and 
batter in one side of it, be sure to drop it on the other 
side. Nothing looks worse than a typewriter with only 

one side banged in. 

III.—Save yourself work by letting the type fill up. Then the 






'o 


parties receiving your letters must read them slowly and will take 
longer to answer them. If you can make the letters quite un- 
decipherable they will xever be answered. This saves troublesome 





filing and tedious future correspond- j AG, 
ence. ey: 

IV.—Do not oil the machine. 
You will only risk spoiling your hands 
if you do, and the Standard Oil Co. 
pays you no commission. Further- 
more, you cannot buy new hands, 
while the firm can buy new type- 
writers. What are they in business 
for if not for that? 

V.—Never trouble to cover the 
machine when you leave at night. 
Real estate won’t hurt it much, and the 

employer 
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THE OBSERVATION TRAIN. 


**COME-ON, YOUSE YALE!” 





who expects 
you to act as 
guardian of his 
property would be 
unreasonable enough to expect you to be 
punctual. 

VI.—If you have any personal busi- 
ness, or callers, postpone the office work. 
Business letters are dry and can wait. 
Besides, the less the machine is used the 
longer it will last. This is good sound 
logic and should console the boss on the 
days when you don’t care to come down 
town. Time was made for slaves; always 
remember that you are no slave. 

Speedland. 


ANOTHER VERSION. 


HANGING. 


y the baronial hall was the earl’s 
American bride coldly pleased; there 
she would have the Meissonier hung, to- 
gether with various specimens of the 
modern schools. But as she mounted to 
the apartment beyond, she was unable to 
repress an exclamation of delight. 
“Here is where we will hang the 
expense!” she cried. “‘The light is so 
favorable !” 
Who a better judge than she, of that ? 














ll the world may not exactly lowe a lower, but it always takes quite 





an interest in his letters when they are read to the jury. 





RY 




















HAT excuse is there for the lowliest of 

us to remain lowly? Why stick 
where we are, while there remain 
high, delightful places above us? 
Why permit age or place, or other 
natural limitations, to limit, when the Corres- 
pondence School has arisen like a mighty 
balloon, and all we have to do to rise with it, 
is to stretch out our hands and grab? Does 
not the Correspondence School prove that, 
after all, Jefferson was right, and that all men 
are free and equal— or will be equal (or even 
somewhat superior) as soon as they have 
taken a short course with us, to 







CONTRADICTORY. 


“Our pitcher has got some 
pretty good curves, but she 
can't pitch worth a cent.’’ 
— Extract from a college 

girl’s letter home. 


BY MAIL. 


teach them to rise like a 
human yeast-cake? 
And for years people have 
been telling us that the 
age of letter-writing was 
past, that correspond- 
ence wasa lost art. But, 
my brethren, never was 
there a greater mistake. 
Letter-writing is in its infancy. 
It is anew-born radium, illumin- 
ing the world with ts rays. ‘The 
fabulous lamp of Aladdin was swifter, 
but no whit more potent than the ac- 
tual Correspondence School of our iatest 
civilization. Would you become a bank 
president? Well and good. Fill out the blank 
at the corner of the advertisement and send it to 
Dept. X—1g. Then a few short evenings of 
work—not even hard or irksome, but pleasant and 
interesting —and you, who were a hodcarrier, shall 
hobnob with Gates and Schwab. 

Perhaps you do not care to mix with J. P. M. 
and that set. Well, my reluctant brother, is there 
anything that you want, any accomplishment that 
you desire? Does not the whole wide world con- 
tain something that would make your life brighter 
were it incorporated in your character? Good man- 


- ners, say; or book-keeping; a bigger salary; the 


knowledge how to raise squabs; the ability to draw caricatures; 
skill in writing sonnets, or popular songs, or:advertisements; the 
gift of pleasing conversation—1, for business, and 2, for social pur- 
poses; anything, anything? Nameit, and if by some wonder there 
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THE BEAUTIES OF NATURE. 


THE ANIMALS ((¢0 each other).— Come on out, fellers. 
That man’s his Sunday School teacher. 


It’s all safe. 





ism in stopping our course in Successful Revoluting, which we started 
in response to the demand from South America. On the other hand, 
scores of officers owe their rapid advancement solely to our course 
in the Military Art, already mentioned; and what occasional reverses 
have been suffered by the American troops are directly traceable to 
the irregularity of the mail service, which sometimes interrupted the 
lessons for days at a time. (General Leonard Wood has risen so 
quickly not through favoritism, as many uninformed persons think, 
but because of his taking our course, Dept. M—726.) 

The Correspondence School is American, distinctly, the result 
of our habit of push. Where, but here, would you find the state of 
affairs which renders it possible, the universal looking upward, the 





is not a flourishing de- 
partment already de- 
voted to that particu- 
lar branch, one will 
immediately be insti- 
tuted —so progressive 
and _ comprehensive 
are our methods. 

Letter-writing dy- 
ing, indeed! Why, 
modern literature rests 
on it. How could the 
magazines exist and 
encourage the young 
writers without the 
support of our adver- 
tisements? ‘They 
couldn’t. They would 
have to raise their 
prices _ prohibitively; 
the public would fall 
away from them; the 
general intelligence of 
the country would 
suffer—in a word, we 
should sink back into 
savagery. 

What alone has pre- 
vented the Filipinos 





from rising and driving the 


Americans from 


islands? Simply our patriot- 


their 





THE DIRIGIBLE BALLOON-FISH. 


MONSIEUR CRAPAUD, THANKS TO HIS DISCOVERY OF THE WORM-MOTOR, 
HAS PRCDUCED A PRACTICAL AND SUCCESSFUL INVENTION, 


hand over hand grasp- 
ing for the position 
above? Does your 
German plasterer long 
to become a news- 
paper reporter? Does 
the French street-car 
conductor wish to be- 
come a portrait 
painter? Does your 
Swedish fisherman 
have a hankering to 
write catchy hosiery 
advertisements? No! 
in the effete countries 
of Europe men are set 
down and they stay 
set. They spend long 
years of toil learning 
a trade, and then 
spend the rest of their 
lives practicing it. 
And_ furthermore, 
see how the Corres- 
pondence School sim- 
plifies life in this time 
when all else makes 
for complexity. You 
wish to develop your 


muscles. Do you have to go 
to a gymnasium in the old- 
fashioned way, to the run- 












































THEORY AND PRACTICE. 


“A LittrLE Humox Now aAnp THEN.” 


























SUNDAY SUPPLEMENT ARTIST (working at home '.— By Jove, this His INNOCENT OFFSPRING (in whispers).—Oh, I know what! 
is the funniest thing I've ever done— the Slapstick Kids at the In- Let's hit Papa over the head and make him laugh! Now then — 
sane Asylum. It's a scream! one— two —— 
ning-track, the golf-course, or the On one point, however, we 


tennis-court? Not in the least. 
Our course in physical culture 
requires only ten minutes before 
getting out of bed in the morn- 
ing, or between putting on the 
shirt and finding the collar-button 
as you dress for dinner in the 
evening; and in a fewshort weeks 
you will rival Sandow in strength, 
the Apollo Belvedere in symmetry. 

And look how we expand 
the narrow limits of your hori- 
zon! Your hall bedroom be- 
comes a university —it becomes 
the world itself. Your manners 
acquire that polish which formerly 
could be learned only in the high- 
est courts of Europe; you may 
become steeple-climber, scientist, 


have to be very explicit. There 
are certain Courses — as, for ex- 
ample, the education of presi- 
dents of republics —in which we 
can take only a limited number 
of pupils; for we do not think it 
fair to let a pupil of ours spend 
his time and money in pursuing 
such a course, when in the end 
he might have to put up with the 
presidency of an inferior South 
American republic, when he 
might have wished nothing less 
than the United States or France. 

And finally, the consummate 
merit of our system is that it pre- 
supposes no natural aptitude on 
your part, no preliminary train- 
ing, merely a desire— it may be 

















inventor, writer — whatever you yl only a casual desire—and the 
will. Nor need you limit your- “Three! We're’ playing we're the funny Slapstick Kids, possession of the very moderate 
self to one thing. It used to be Papa. Couldn’t you put us in the paper?” ‘ sum we charge for postage and 
that Art was long and Time was incidental expenses, giving you 
fleeting. Now, as it were, Art our wisdom for nothing. Could 





anything be more promising ? 
Kenneth Brown. 


comes humbly to our door beg- 
ging admittance, while Time 
stands by in such wonderment 
that he forgets to pass. Take all 
of our courses, one after the 
other, and become an all-round 
man such as the world has never 
contained before. 

There are absolutely no limits 
to the field of our activities. Are 
you tired of your wife, and do 
you wish another — many others, 
perhaps? Do not resort to the 
petty, degrading processes of the . 
divorce court. ‘That is but a 
temporary alleviation at best; and 
what assurance have you that, 
when the new wife is wed, you 
may not regret the old one, now 
forever out of your reach? Take 
our course on Progressive Love- 


TOMMY’S VIEW. 


W's Tommy saw the movley 
All spotted white and red 


He hurried to his mother 

And with big-eyed wonder said: 
‘*An atlas she has eaten, 

For, don’t you see, Peru, 
Bolivia and China 

Her hide are working through? 
And there’s the Indian Ocean 

That rolls as fine as silk — 
I’ll bet it helps the farmer 

When he goes out to milk.” 

R. K. Munkittrick. 




















é ; THE ARTIST.—I’ll show you kids what’s what! TWO SIDES. 
making and see if that does not THE Kips.—Oh, Papa! Don’t, Papa! We thought it’ was funny Be ist 
open vistas before your purblind to hit a man over the head. pte a man loves his wife 
as much as she loves him, 


eyes that will make you sing for 
joy. There is the right and the wrong way to do everything, and he will stop wasting his money on cigars if she asks him. 

small things fail where large succeed. Bigamy is a crime, my friend, He.—Yes, but if his wife loves him as much as she ought to love a 
while polygamy is a religion. man who loves her enough to stop it if she asks him, she won’t ask him. 





en genius will tell the world how to utilize the microbe, 
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ET ESOS SE YOU little girls get me a pail of water?” 











NOT WORTH THE CANDLE. 
THE MoTH (rritably).— Darn these safety appliances anyway ! 


without a spice of danger is no sport at all! 


A BALLAD OF HASTE AND WASTE. 


The end of our coal supply is in sight. 
—An Expert's Report. 
Yon on world through space is hurled, 
On the trail of the Milky Way, 
And a comet’s tail will a star outsail 








A million miles a day. 
Speed is the word thro’ the Cosmos heard: 
. Shall the Sons of Earth stand still? 
Not while the coal holds out to burn 
ee And time remains to kill. 
Thén it’s stoke, boys, stoke! 
And heap the furnace high. 


Who cares for the coal supply! 


The giant ship has cleared her slip 
And heads for the eastern goal, 


> Her bunkers heaped with a precious hoard — 
Z Five thousand tons of coal. 
aM They raust burn it all, to the last black lump, 


At the call of the great god Speed. 
They must burn it all at the monster’s call 
And the beck of a restless breed. 


Phen it’s stoke, boys, stoke! 
Top speed across the foam! 

For the restless rich have an endless itch 
70 be anywhere else than home. 


A ceaseless turn and a ceaseless churn, 
And an ever-changing sky; , 

An endless stoke and an endless smoke — 
Black pennons streaming high. 

The decks are trod by a yawning brood 
With nothing at all to do — 

An idle brood forever pursued 
By the curse of the Wandering Jew. 


Then it's stoke, boys, stoke! 
And bid the furnace roar. 

For the humdrum herd by a fiend are spurred 
To haste to the other shore. Oe Se A 


Haste makes waste, but waste makes haste. 























BUSINESS. 


|" HAS been definitely announced that business is the one 
thing above all else that must be protected at any hazard. 
All discussion of business and the ramifications thereof must 
be carefully eschewed by the press and the pulpit. For the 
benefit of those who are not clear as to what topics a man 
may hold or express opinions upon, the following two lists 
have been compiled which, though necessarily incomplete, 
are fairly inclusive and typical. The first may only be dis- 
cussed upon pain of being dubbed anarchistic, socialistic or 
some other istic popularly recognized as opprobrious. The 
second may be discussed by puling babes and women’s clubs 
without danger. 

‘Tne following will injure business: Child labor, stock- 
watering, railroad rates, pure food, trades unions, cost of 
living, wages, trusts, tariff, graft, safety devices, hours of 
labor and bank regulations. 

The following will not injure business: Spelling reform, 
Esperanto, art, lighthouses, light 
housekeeping, light fiction, 
baseball scores, cigars, the 
author of Shakespeare, 
the age of Ann, 
the inhabitants of 
Mars, the Ameri- 
can girl, the civil 
war, the Pass- 
over, higher criti- 
cism, the size of 
the ark and the 
assailant of Billy 
Patterson. 

Ellis O. Jones. 









NOBLE$$E OBLIGE. 
B ges provinces learn, with 
uneasiness impossille to dis- 
guise, that imitation flowers are get- 
ting themselves used at the very 


AN IDLE WISH. 


swellest weddings (uuptiales_tumid- “Golly! Wish Ah didn't 
issim@ )in New York. Pious votaries, hab t’ git up ergin when Ah’s 
if they are not greeted by the smell tired er sittin’ down.” 


of incense as they approach their 
altar, are disturbed by the thought that the deity himself is absent; 
and in a like manner that which serves to attenuate the reek of burn- 
ing money in high places smites the provinces with a fear lest Great 
Pan ($, or the whole thing) be dead. 

Considering how important a thing the confidence of the masses 
is, yet how delicately poised, are not imitation flowers in danger of 
proving far from economical, in the long run ? R. B. 
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PS. Att Tn mole, 




















POST MORTEM POSTCARDS —III. 





2D" jump at the conclusion that there is no such thing as luck merely 
because you newer had anything else. 














THE MODERN ARNOLDS. 


He Betraveo His Country Tuen; THey Berray THe Coun 











PURPLEMUSH, THE POET. 


HE TAKES A HINT FROM BUNYAN, DEFOE, CERVANTES AND OTHER BRIGHT LIGHTS OF LITERATURE. 




















‘* How true it is that some of our greatest ‘‘There! Now for another! Crash! ‘‘Glorious! Glorious! It is a master 
piece. The words flow from brain and pen 


literary works were written in jail. Imprison- That'll do it! Here comes the proprietor. 


ment seems to have furnished certain authors 
with the stimulus they needed. Ah!! A sure! 
glorious idea! ! 


And here come the police. I'll land in jail 


like cream from a jug.. Oh, if I was only in 
for ten years!!” 





MY CLOSEST FRIEND. 


@y closest friend! O subtle phrase 
Replete with meaning that allays 







The sting of loneliness and care, 
And breathes an intimate, sweet air 
Of comradeship through all my days! 


Alas! there is another phase 
Of friendship, which my ardor stays — 
For sometimes I can scarcely bear 
My closest friend! 


Her social debts she never pays; 
At restaurants, her mind’s a haze, 
She doesn’t even do her share — 
Much to my pocket-book’s despair ! 
In fact, she is in many ways 
My closest friend ! 
Anne P. L. Field. 





AN EXCLUSIVE SIORY. 


the. Sunday Editor turned to his new assistant and said: 
“Here is a crackerjack front page special — big. spread. 
Most remarkable Egyptian manuscript in all history — written 
on tablets by Queen Cleopatra herself. Cap it with a good 
strong head-line and play it np as a big exclusive feature.” 

‘The assistant heeded his instructions and wrote the following 
head-line: 


MOST REMARKABLE MANUSCRIPT IN ALL HISTORY!!! 


WRITTEN EXCLUSIVELY FOR THE SUNDAY FUDGE MAGAZINE BY 
QUEEN CLEOPATRA HERSELF! A WONDERFUL PIECE 
oF LirerRAtURE, IN EGyprian HIkkROGLYPHICS 
RHETORICALLY BEAUTIFUL, POETIC 
AND THRILLING! ! 


The First of Queen Cleopatra’s Writings which she has Ever 
Permitted to be Published. 


M. Worth Colwell. 


HE WANTED TO KNOW. 
M R. CALLIPERS (didactically ).— Hunger, my son, is the best sauce. 
LitrLE CLARENCE.—Yes, sir, but how do they spread it on any- 
thing? 


5 ae eternal feminine is that portion of the normal woman which 
is glad when one man can’t live without her, gladder when 
two can’t live without her, and gladdest when so many can’t live 
without her that somebody has to be killed off. 

















A FAIR PROPOSITION. 
Tut Kip.—Tell yer what I’ll do, Cop. Gimme the butt, 


and I won’t report yer for smokin’. 











A congenial company is where ERE Se is safe in Keeping still as pre 


as he has nothing to say. 
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SONGS OF SUMMER. 


THE Port, (Fretty bad.) ° 
H, Summer time has come at last! 
The Winter’s chill, ha, ha! has pass’d, 
The azure skies are clear and fine, 
And lovers linger down the line. 


THE PATHETIC BALLAD. (Aw/ful.) 
On a beautiful rock in a green, green field 
A maiden was sighing and weeping; 
Just under the bush that the kine were devouring 
Her lover forever was sleeping. 


ete pe 


Ri “4 










THE ICEMAN. (77rue as Gospel.) 
Sing a song of thirty pounds 
That melts beneath the sun; 
Ten minutes on the docrstep 
And the little trick is done. 
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THE CURRENT COUNTRY STORY. 
(Close to the hearts of the people.) 
Farmer Hiram Whiffletree stood by 
ZL Ow ae ; we z his oat bin. No. He moved; taking a 
fi cL JZ ott : “a SS long, anguished look at his almost empty hay- 





= t ~ mows, he strode with a bitter ejaculation to his 
open barn door. The summer sunshine streamed upon 
AN EARLY MYSTERY. him. He felt better. Far down the lane, his little daughter 
MoTHER Eve.—I can’t imagine where they caught the whooping was singing. Suddenly a black cloud obscured the sun. 


Lightning flashed. As though a thousand demons were leap- 


cough. I &now they haven’t been near any cther children. 
ing through the inky skies the blinding glare of the awful ton- 





San gues of fire 
Farmer Whiffletree rescued his little daughter from a gentleman who 
ONE OF THE BOYS. ~ peddled patent churns in the vicinity and tried to kidnap her while the storm 
ou was reading a story of real New York Life to his sweet was at its height. Mrs. Whiffletree assisted in the rescue. The family 
young wife. In part, it was as follows: passed a very pleasant evening. 
‘*The day down town had been long and weary THE Roor GARDEN Sonc. (Naughty.) 
for the boy. Slowly Bobby plodded homeward— 
y A 7? In me you see a girl, by gee! They say that I am rather fly — 
very, very slowly, for like so many other boys, Bobby 2 7 * ; 
4 : : : Who would not stop at anything! I’ve got the Devil guessing! 
easily grew tired. He did not move as rapidly as ; fe ¢ 
: : ye I kick, comme ca! Tra-la! Tra-la! I tell you straight, and up-to-date, 
boy heroes of fiction. When he reached his hc me, : < : : : 
I wouldn’t stop at anything! I’ve got the Devil guessing! 


his rheumatism pained him greatly and his gray head 
ached. His wife was busy preparing his evening 
meal. His daughter and her husband had come to Fred. Ladd. 
dine and his pretty little grand- 
daughter kissed Bobby’s white 
moustache, welcoming him. The 
boy was cheered by the 


(No third verse — Singer's granddaughter taken suddenly ill in the wings.) 








” 





“ But I thought the story was 

about a dey—not an old man!” 
Spudds’ wife exclaimed. 

“T am reading about a boy. 

His name was Bobby,” replied 

Hub Spudds. 

“Well, it sounds rather peculiar. Strange 

for a boy to have gray hair and grand-children!” 

“Not at all, my dear —not at all! This story 

is about Bobby, the sixty-year-old A. D. T. mes- 


senger boy.” M. Worth Colwell, 
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HIS NEXT. 


ia) 


Some day he’ll bend a suppliant knee 4 Tt y 
And pardon humbly ask from Gosh. ‘ \ 
LOCATED AT LAST. : 
yo (settling bill in Eagle House, Hay- 
field ).— Pardon my curiosity, sir, but what i \\ ii, we fe iy 


do you stuff your beds with in this hotel ? 
LANDLORD (/roud/y ).— Best straw to be had a Pn 4: ERRELLRES 5 ae 


& swears by Gol, by Gee, by Gad, 
And holy words he turns to bosh. 











in this hull county, b’gosh! 

DrumMer.—Ah! That is very interesting. 
I know now where the strawcame from that broke CLASS PICTURE. 
the camel’s back! EBONY UNIVERSITY, JUNE ’o8, 


















































Club Cocktails 





A Bottled Delight ‘| The World’s Best Table Water’’ 


A correctly proportioned cock~ The Hit of the Hour, ‘‘Richard’s Poor Almanack,” beautifully bound and illustrated humorous book, 
tail i isa drink as rare as it is sent for toc. Address White Rock, Flatiron Building, N. Y. 


delightful. CLUB COCKTAILS ————_—____— 

are perfect cocktails—an expert | . 

blend of fine old liquors, measure~ | 

mixed to exact proportion. No | 

chance-mixed cocktail ever made 

can duplicate their even, exquisite — 
vor. 


7 kinds, At all good dealers. Man- 
hattan (whiskey base) and Martini 
(gin base) are universal favorites. 


GF HeubleinEBro. 


HARTFORD NEW YORK LONDON 














A CERTAIN novel is said tohave spurred | 
a Judge to clemency, but it never affect- 
ed the critics that way.—P%ila. Ledger. 











A soft, fine grained skin 


ry 
is a valued possession. SATIRE. 
Pears’ Soap gives title to THE Boy (reproachfully).— Ain’t yer shamed of yerself to whip a 
little stream like that! 
ownership. a a 
Grape fruit is made still more appetizing by a few 
Established in 1789. dashes of Abbott's Bitters. Try it at to-morrow’s 





breakfast. 


While Rock 





Their reputation stands 
behind them. They stand 
behind their reputation, 


PHILIP MORRIS 


ORIGINAL LONDON 


CIGARETTES 


maintain today the same high 
standard of quality they 
established half a century ago, 





Sold Everywhere 











from $5,000 to $7,500, or 50 per cent, 
and then proceeded to reduce the 
amount of work done fully as much 
as that.— Zhe Commoner. 


| 
| 
| 
CONGRESSMEN raised their salaries 
| 
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HARPER 
KENTUCKY 


WHISKEY 


for Gentlemen 
o cherish 


Quality. 














PUCK PROOFS ° PHOTOGRAVURES FROM PUCK 





eoes MIGHT, 906, BY KEPPLER SCHWARIMANN 








These are a few examples of the PUCK 
PROOFS. Send 10 as. for Catalogue 
with over 70 Miniature Reproductions. 





COPYRIGHT, 1906, BY KEPPLER & SCHWARZMANN 




















THE LOVE SCENE. Photo Gelatine Print, 12x9 in. 





By Gordon H. Grapt. PRICE TWENTY-FIVE CENTS. 






COPTRICHT 1907, BY KEPPLER & SCHWARZMANN 





EVOLUTION. 


Photo Gelatine Print, 


COPYMCRT 1907 GY KEPPLER & SCHWARZMANW 


OF THE ENGAGEMENT RING. 
By Shef Clarke. 
xoxo in. PRICE TWENTY-FIVE CENTS. 





COPTEIGHT, 1907, BY KEPPLER & SCHWARINANN 

















"WHEW! 

If this ian't the hottest day we've had, I'll eat my hat.” 
By Merle Johnson. 

Photo Gelatine Print,8x12in. PRICE 25 CENTS. 
























A SUMMER CONSTELLATION.  Photogravure in Sepia, 1x8 in. Address PUCK, New York COMMENCEMENT —OR THE FINISH. 
By St 47; Ss. 
By Gordon H. Grant. __ PRICE TWENTY-FIVE CENTS. 295-309 Lafayette Street Paotogmvase ia Sepla, gui. PRIGE FIFTY CENTS. 
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INTERESTS, Not CLasszs. 

Of all the good work that Lincoln 
Steffens has done, the very best is his 
“apology for graft.” It would seem 
almost hopeless to indicate in fewer 
words or with truer insight the real 
socialistic evolution that is rising up 
out of the muck and mire of our de- 
caying capitalism. For the real soci- 
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and let us be thankful for that, of a 
struggle of personal classes. It is 
| prophetic of no struggle between 
master class and servant class, nor 
between labor class and business class, 
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leged class. ‘lhe real socialistic struggle 
and the principle of Privilege, with 


| interests but by their apprehensions of 
| public righteousness. And Steffens’s 
“apology for graft” is one of the most 
pronounced indications of a quicken- 
ing perception in the common mind of 
this social evolution.— The Public. 




















SLIGHTLY ACQUAINTED. 


POLISHED CouRIER.— Monsieur’s first trip? 


Monsieur 


then is unacquainted with Paris? 

Mr. INLAND (of Jndiana).— Well — er — you needn’t 
say anything about it before Mrs. Inland, but I took in a 
corkin’ good show by the Mou/in Rouge Burlesquers once. 





nor even between labor class and privi- | 


There is no more popular and healtbfual breakfast 
diet than grape fruit after a dash of Abbott's Bitters 
has been added. 





ALLIES OF ANARCHY. 


Anarchists are weeds in the field of wheat; but there are other weeds from 


h those partly spring. 
help; 


Every corrupt man who is also a man of power is 


.g anarchy; every corrupt trust magnate is helping anarchy; every bit of 


ed stock and every watered legislator whose vote protects that stock is 
ng anarchy. They are helping anarchy because they give it a solid basis 


which to work. They are helping anarchy because they themselves vio- 


ociety; they themselves become anarchy’s Horrible Example. 
are bad for the state; their money (or power) is also bad for the state; and 


For these 


thus they give the vicious, blinded anarchist an opportunity and an example 
from which to argue that all our society is rotten and our laws are wrong.— 
Broidway Magazine. 





alistic evolution gives little promise, | 


will be between the principle of Labor | 


combatants aligned not by their class | 
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A Burlesque Historical Novel 





Monsieur d@’en 
Brochette ™* ™% 


By the Humorous Syndicate 


JOHN KENDRICK BANGS 
ARTHUR HAMILTON FOLWELL 
and BERT LESTON TAYLOR 


29 Full-page Illustrations by FRANK A. NANKIVELL 





This ‘‘ historical’ account of certain 


* of the adventures of Huevos Pasada Par 


Agua, Marquis of Pollio Grille, and 
Count of Pate de Foie Gras, is a clever 
and amusing burlesque on the novel of 
histrio—adventure We consider it 
strange it has not been done before, 
but it is certainly well done now 


**Monsieur D’En Brochette.”’ is a cap- 
ital travesty of the romances of the 
sword by American imitators of Alex- 
andre Dumas which have been so num- 
erous and popular in the last few years. 
The satire is keen and even the victims 
cannot fail to admire the skill with 
which the sharp thrusts are given 


— The Cleveland Plain Dealer 


—L detroit Free P: ess. 


The adventures which Robert Gaston 
de Launay Alphonse, Marquis of Pollio 
Grille, Count of Pate de Foie Gras, and 
Much Else Besides, succeeds in crowd- 
ing into the short space of forty-eight 
hours are astounding. 


—Louisville Courier-Journal. 





PRICE (Coth*sindine 


FIFTY CENTS 








All Booksellers, or mailed anywhere on receipt 


of price by 


PUCK, New York 
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LawFut anp Unrair. 


A Whenever President Roosevelt 
speaks of business methods that are 
socially destructive, he refers only to 
unlawful methods. But it is: not the 
unlawful business methods that do the 
great harm. It is unfair methods of 
the lawful kind. When a man earns 
a dollar, and a thief steals it unlaw- 
fully, the man may suffer but the thief 
is despised and if caught may be pun- 
ished; society is not thrown out of 
balance, and even the loser forgets his 
lost dollar in spending one he has after- 
ward earned. But when a man earns 
a dollar which is diverted by lawful 
means to another man, and this goes 
on continually with every new dollar 
he earns; the beneficiary is respected 
for his unearned wealth, the loser is 
despised for his undeserved poverty, 
and social adjustments are thrown out 
of gear. Unlawful business unfairness 
is of few days and full of trouble for 
its beneficiaries; but lawful business 
unfairness is of indefinite duration, full 
of self-satisfaction and ease for its bene- 
ficiaries, subtly oppressive to its vic- 
tims, and fundamentally destructive of 
social harmony.— Zhe ublic. 


LIQUEUR 


PERES 












Green and Yellow 


The Choicest 


After- Dinner 
Liqueur 
This cut repre- 
sents the bottle 


and label em- 
ployed in the 
putting up of 
the article since 
the removal of 
the Carthusian 
Monks from the 
Monastery of La 
Grande Char- 
treuse in France 
to Taaragona, 
Spain. 












But Senator Gore is not the only 
blind man in the senate.— Detroit Free 
Press. 






FarMERs of Lancaster are clamoring 
for laborers and many in search of 
work will carefully avoid that section. 
—Philadelphia Ledger. 





At first-class Wine Merchants, Grocers, Hotels, Cafés. 
Batjer & Co., 45 Broadway, New York, N. Y. 
Sole Agents for United States. 








HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 


$2, 34 and 36 Bleecker Street. 
Branca Warknousk . 20 Beekman Street, 


A RAILROAD official says the pros- 
pective advance in freight rates is 
an evidence of the return of good 
times. Also evidence of the return of 
excessive gall in some quarters. — 
Washington Herald. 


PAPER WAREHOUSE, 


} New York. 
All kinds of Paper made to order. 

















BUNNER’S 
Short Stories 


SHORT SIXES 


They will delight all sorts and 
conditions of readers. 
— Pittsburgh Dispatch. 


The Runaway Browns 


Will bring more than one hearty 
laugh even from those unused to 
smile. —WN., P. & S. Bulletin, 


Made in France 


Though the creations are de 
Maupassant’s the style is Bun- 
ner's, and we are well acquainted 
with that — humor and orig- 
inality. — Detroit Free Press. 


More Short Sixes 


You smile over their delicious 
absurdities, perhaps, but never 
roar because amy are “awfully 
funny.”— Boston Times. 


The Suburban Sage 


Mr. Bunner in the present vol- 
ume writes in his most happy 
mood. — Boston Times. 


Five Volumes, in Cloth, - $5.00 
or separately : 
Per Volume, - - 1.00 


For sale by all Booksellers, 
or by mail from the 
Publishers on receipt 
of price. 


S- Address: 
PUCK, New York. 

















Now tHat Olga Nethersole has secured all the advertising Possible 
out of her pessimistic talk concerning the uselessness of a stag 
should relieve our curiosity by letting us know the name of her 
Washington Herald. 
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Across 
Salt Lake and the 
Sierra Nevadas 


That’s the most inter- 
esting way to go to 


Geof 
# s 


| exceptional train run- 
ning solid, Chicago to 
San Francisco, daily via 


4 ene 
-” Union Pacific 
ere 
i> “k<~ Southern Pacific 
WA OS All the comforts and luxuries 
Wha. ~~" of best hotels. For tickets, 
ih uN ves . 
if o 4 reservations, etc., ask 
if | Ygs  €.L.LOMAX, G. P. A. 
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FORM. AND FORM. 


Mr.. LopBER.— Really, you know, you displayed excellent form 
in that last set. 

Miss TRIPPER.—Oh, you horrid flatterer! 

Mr. LopBer.— But you really did, you know. 
you got around the court surprisingly well. 


For one so stout, 





GREAT BEAR SPRING WATER. 
“its Purity Has Made It Famous.” 


Sold by good druggists and grocers. 





Fills | 
Refresh 
Sustain 
Easy te 
In “! 

C. 

Fol 
claim 
spirit 











Ttising Possible 
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IF ON 
BENT— 


EVANS’ 
ALE 


Fills the bill as nothing else will. 


Refreshing Nourishing 
Sustaining Appetizing 
Easy to Serve Always Enjoyable 
In “Splits” as well as regular size bottles. 
co. H. EVANS & SONS, Hupsoy, N. Y. 





For all their gayety the doctors 
claim the right to be cut-ups when the 
spirit moves them.— Chicago Lost. 
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SURBRUG’S 


ARCADIA 
vecnececan,.UIXTURE 


regret. 

The regret is that you have wasted so many 
years before you began smoking ARCADIA. 

The great brotherhood of pipe smokers, who ap- 
preciate a soothing and sadhetive pipe, and are 
trying to find a tobacco that satisfies perfectly, 
will find their ideal in ARCADIA MIXTURE. 

If you have never had the luxury of smoking 
ARCADIA 

and we will 


SEND 10 CENTS send a sample. 


If you are a devotee send us a eulogy. 


THE SURBRUG CO., 132 Reade St., New York 














ANyBopy can be a salesman when 
times are good.— Wash. Democrat. 





It not only gives a high, glowing,dur- 
able polish to all metals.but the polish 





ers. nd 2c stamp for sample to 
liam Hoffman, 295 E. W St.,indianspalis, 
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EveryBopy thinks competition is 
keenest in his line.-— Wash. Democrat. 


Cortes 








OF BRAINS 


GARS 


"MADE AT KEY WEST#= 


PLEASURE 


From THE Bic Benp Bazoo. 


Judge Moore fined Harold Forsyth 
$3 and trimmings last Wednesday for 
wearing white cuffs on a week day. 
Serves him right. 


We jarred two-dollars’-worth of sub- 
scription grease out of that tall sheep 
‘chaperone who was fined this week for 
shooting up the town, and we beat the 
justice of the peace to the money. 


Nellie‘ Disbrow sprained her wrist 
while playing “Simon Says ‘Thumbs 
Up” at the Methodist sociable Mon- 
day night. It happened just in time 
to prevent her from helping her father 
cut potatoes with which to plant his 
two-acre patch. Nell always was 
lucky.—Riverton Republican. 


THE TWILIGHTERS. 


The twilighters are the men known 
to every one in every community — 
men who are not absolutely dishonest, 
yet between whose characters and real 
rectitude there has always been a gap. 
They think they are honest. ‘They 
resent bitterly any hint that there is 





something wrong with their moral sense 
or their civic or commercial creed. 
That false dusk is the sole shelter | 
for the mind that deludes itself into | 
seeing right in the compounding of 
felony and the compromise with crime 
for a money bribe to stockholders. 
Such a man is no rascal. He is no 
knowing wrongdoer. Yet such men 
inject poison into the main arteries of | 
our civilization. Because their vision 
is dimmed. Because they live in that 
false twilight.— Phila. North American. 


A Bic DEAL. 
“Why can’t you: sell me that beef- 
steak ?’, demanded Mr. Gotrox. 
“ Because,” answered the butcher, 
“Mr. De Millyuns has‘an. option on it 
until noon.” — Washirgton Herald. 


Hoke Situ has been the best 
governor Georgia ever had. His own 
paper admits it.—Chic. Record-Herald. 


‘THe higher the crépe on a widower’s 
hat, the sooner he will sit up and be- 
gin to take notice. — Wash. Democrat. 


In Texas every place on which any- 
thing can be raised is triumphantly 
called a garden spot.— Chicago Record- 
Ferald. 


SPEAKER CaNNON has an article in a 
recent magazine on “ How a Bill Be- 
comes a Law.” “Uncle Joe” isn’t 
explaining how a great many of them 
don’t become laws, however.— Wash- 








No Mistak 
“Tf the office ever goes to seek the 


inc Him. 
man it'll know him when it meets him,” 


says the Billville Banner, “for he’s generally sweeping the landscape with a 


spy-glass, and he locates it ten miles dow 
asking where he lives at!”"— At/anta Con 


n the road, and saves it the trouble of 
stitution. 


THERE is some fear expressed that spectators will not be able to hear what 


is going on at Chicago. Of course, they 
what is going on.— Washington Herald. 


are not expected to understand really 












nooks and quiet retreats. 


just as you desire. 


reached from all directions b 
Lines. 


NEW YORK 


sum up the entire trip into an 


¢ NTRAL} 


LINES 4 


In the Adirondack Mountains 


you can wear business clothes or a dress suit, 
fish, hunt or camp, play tennis, golf, bowl, dance 
or lose yourself among the mountains’ ‘shady 


tial hotels, boarding-houses, cottages or camps, 


The Adirondacks, the National Pla 


I will gladly send you an itinerary ofa trip from your 
home city to the Adirondack Mountains and return 
(side trips if you wish) — illustrated literature; maps, 
information on hotels and incidental expenses — and 


Address J. F. FAIRLAMB, G. P. A. 
Room 394 Grand Central Station, New York 









You can stop at pala- 
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approximate cost. 
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Tue Duke of the Abruzzi intimates that the wedding may be delayed, but 


he insists that it is going to take place. 


Can it be possible. that he is waiting 


until he can be perfectly sure that the Elkins family’s stocks can be disposed 


of at higher prices than are being offered 


?— Chicago Record- Herald. 
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Dwight, 1. 
Marion, Ind. 


Hot Springs, Ark. Portland, Me. 


Doren te ptainseld, tnd. 265 8. College 
West Haven, Conn. Des Moines, la. Omaha, Neb. 
Washington, D. C. Crab Orehard, Ky. Cor. Cass & 2 


211 N. Capitol St. Lexington, Mass. 


Grand Rapids, Mich. 


North Conway, N. i. 


for Liquor and 
Drug Using 


A scientific remedy which has been 
skilfully and successfully administered by 
medical specialists for the past 28 years. 
At the following Keeley Institutes: 
Ruffalo, NY. 


White Miains, N. ¥. 
Greensboro, X. C, 


Pittsburg, Pa. 
4216 Fitth Ave. 
Providence, RK. 1. 


Ave. Fargo, N. D. Waukesha, Wis. 
Philadelphia, Pa. Toronto, Ont., Canada. 
Sth Sts. S812 N. Broad St. Winntpeg, Neniteba. 


Harrisbare, Pa. Lendon, England. 














ington Herald. 


MICHIGAN is elated because it possesses 
But can she go shopping at g A. M. and return home in time 


eleven seconds. 
to get supper ?—C/icago Jost. 


Wuisky is being shipped into “dry’ 
This will rejoice the fishermen, 


boxes. 
sardines for lunch.— Washington Llerald. 


a girl who can run roo yards in 


> communities down South in sardine 


who always carry along a box of 
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Puck's Quarterly 


Contains 


more than 


All Newsdealers, or by mail 


receipt of price. 


Ro. 50 


Address PUCK, New York. 


200 


Price, 25 Cents per Copy 


Illustrations 


by Puck’s staff 
of artists. 


from the Publishers on 
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a “There! Talk about killing two birds 
— with one stone!” 


THE PUCK PRESS 


THE WOMAN WHO DOES HER OWN MARKETING. 





